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proached a village. We passed through it unmolested,
but at the other end we found a mob of men ; they were
armed, and had collected on the road, as if to bar our
passage. Our men shouted, and they moved aside,
saluting us with jeers as we passed. One of them did
more, he stepped into the road and took a steady aim at
Mr. Joyce, but before he could pull the trigger his
matchlock was jerked up by an older man who was
standing beside him.
"We had not gone far when we heard a noise behind
us. Turning our heads we saw that the mob were pursuing
us, they were waving their weapons and hallooing out
threats and abuse. Their shouts brought forth a crowd
of armed men from another village a little in advance.
On this we put our horses to a gallop, and got by before
they could reach the road and interrupt our passage.
After this, where possible, we avoided the villages, leaving
the road for the fields as we approached them. In pne
of the lanes I narrowly escaped a serious accident. In a
confined place, where the banks on either side were high,
the horses got jambed, and one began to kick. I was
near, the first kick struck my horse and nearly knocked
him over; fortunately it pushed him further off, for the
nest kick lighted on my ankle. I thought at first the bone
was broken, but I had escaped with only a severe bruise, so
severe, however, that I did not get over the effects for
some days, and meanwhile the pain was very great.
"We had left the lane and were proceeding again
across the open plain, when we saw before us a grove of
trees. From behind the trees a column of smoke
ascended, and there fell on our ears the confused mur-
mur as of a great multitude. We passed the grove, and
beheld to our left a Jong straggling town. An old mud
fort stood at one end, a thatched bungalow at the other.